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JEAN ELIOT TELL
OF CURRENT SOCIETY

Events of Past and Coming
Week Described In Gossipy
Letter. '

(Continued from Bixth Page.)
for conirast, and on leaving alipped on
& gorgeoun _wrap of sapphire blue, bro-
caded with sllver and chinchilia trim-

med,
Stokowski a Marvel

As for Mr. Blokowsk!, why, the man
looks like a perfoect boy clops up! And
when I think of the way ha handles
that great qrohestra and the marvels he
accomplinhes, it makes me Easp. Bala
Miss Wilson to him: " You almost made
me cry this afiernoon,” and I feit ke
makiog the same confeslon myself.

Mis. Htokowskl—Olga Bamaroff—han
the whitest and prettiest teeth 1 ever
#aw, and her face In charming and in-
Teresting, although she Isn't a beauty.

Her long, tralling gown of white had

for sole adornment a fowing erimaon
searf caught st the breast with a clus-
ter of white camelins,

Thrice a Brideamaid.

It's a brave girl that dares dely the
ald warning, “‘three times a bridesmaid,
nevar a bride particularly with the
three weddings aiated for three consecu-
tiva montha!

This time it's Marie Peary,
to be’ dismayed at the grompeet,
and calls attention to the fact that ons
only be bridesmald seven tlnes to
k the hoodoo, y
started the ball rolling by goink
New York early in Jebrupry, to
ttendant al the. marriage of Helen
¢ to Dr. Otte Plekbhardt, The
met and became chiims in Kurppe
ral yeara mgo. 4 |

n came the marriage of Lorothy
Brdokk and Henry Holcombe, with au
!u:‘rtanunm festivities, anlt now, 1 up-
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derdtand, Marie 4s to be In the wodding | o

party when Dorls Drain and Ned Hay
are married on Easter Monday.

A Provincial Custom,
_ 1jcan remember teasing CGenavieve
Clakk about the danger she was running
in being mald of honor for. Llerothy
Harvey and Marcellus Thompagn-ner
thied time—only to have her engagement
to Jimmie Thomson announced Immedi-
ately, with no pretence of waiting for
the seventh time.

I have always thought, by the way,
and am not alone In thinking, thut Marie
and Genevieve are ever so much alike,
and the other day | saw in a photog-
rapher's window a lovely pletura of Mrs,
Thomason, for which Marie might equally
well have aat,

But to return to our muttons. In New
York Marie mildly suggested that the
bridesmaids und ushers pair off .for tha
recesslonal Instead of ‘coming olt, the
men two by two, the glih twh -hr}two.
as they went ip. 1 van see nothing ex-
tmordinary In this procedure: It's the
way We always work things here, and
neither could Marle, but the bride was
pooltively hurt at the suggestion,

"It would never do,” ahe' said, “at
least In New York, although ne doubt
it's all right as a provincial custom.

Don't you love that?'

L=

IMd you know that she once spent a
winter In Washington? This was be-
fore she becnime famous, hefors ahe
went abroad to atudy, leng before she
Whs married. She bhelonged to  our
modest little Wagner atudy club, and
overy once In a while used to play for
us,

We all recognized that ahe atood
head and shoulders above the rest of
us, but scarcely guessed the fame she
would attain, 1 #ee, by the way, that
she is to be the sololpt at the first con-
cert of the Philadelphia Orchestra next
neason,

—

Tuesday Evening Popular.

It In' Interesting to mote en passant
how popular Tuesday evening has be-
come with dinner-giving hostesses aince
the selectlon of that evening for the
White House musicales. This time the
Polks had a dinner first for thelr
guestn, .

Then there wera Mr, and Mrs. Henry
8t George 'Tucker, who entertuined for
the Beoretary of War, Mr. Baker, and
had the Secretary of the Navy and
Mrs, Danlels among thelr guests; they
turned up Iater—and late, of course—
at the While House, while the Japan-
ese Ambassador and Viscountess Chin-
da had a dinner for the Vice President
and Mre. Marahall, who algs turned up
later—and late—at the mualcale.

To Sing at White House.

A whinper had reached m; ear that
Maud Fay has heen asked to alng at
the White House on Mareh 15, yes the
samg Maud Fay who ls to sing here 1n
eoncert on April  6-her recital was
pomponed [(rom an earller date on ac-
agount of lliness—and the aame Maud
¥ay who had such a "sucees fou' in
Munlch.

Bhe s a California girl, aa handsome
& $he ia talented, and since her return
from abroad she has given two or three
oonterta in Ban rancieco, where she
met. with an enthusluatic reception,
Then came hor debul in New York as
a8 Indo in “"IMe Walkure,'

e critica were kind Lo Miss i*ay,
giving her voloe due mead of pralse and
uniting In acclaiming her beauty and
her very prepossessing wlage presence,
“Naw York may have llstencd to Mleg-
lindle's, whose vocal enuipment was of
more heroie outline,” one of them sala,
“but it has never witnessed a more
magnetic impersonation of the parvt,'

“Her volee s Jovely and well tralned
In the Wagneman style.” sald another—

but of all this we're 1o have & chance
to " Judge for oursclves
— -

Mrs, Eustis To Be at Piano.

To Waehingtoniana the recital has &
double Interest from the fact that Mes,
George Aunstis Is to be atl the plano,
Mhe and Miss Fay are old (riendas—
they saw a great deal of each other tn
Munich—and’ the singer has a wide
acqualnianes in Washington

Bhe In & close friend of Benator Pne-
lan and his vister; indeed, 1 think she
i Lo stay with them during her visit
here, and they have taken two hoxes
for Lthe concert

The Président and Mrs, WhHson are
slso among the box holders, lkewise
the Goerman ambassador and Mr. and
Mra. Fldrdge Jordan. Alogether It

—

wWha re-|

would seem that the recltal will b an
event af soclal ax well as musiokl fm-
portance,

A little Bird tells me, by the Way,
that Miss Fay Is the originst of the
heroine of Qertrude Atherton's “Tower
of Ivory.” The scens in lald in Munioh,
you know, and in Munich the talented
ainger hold an enviabla position,

Bhe sang at the Royal Opéra for asve
eral yoars, was In high faver at sourt,
and on very frisndly terma with the
royaitiss. Miss FFuy also appeared with
greal success in London at Covent Uar-

den. ‘
Brilliant Girl to Wed.

A ™an once sald to me: ""May Power
is ong of tha five or six girls In Wash-
Ington whe havée any brains"-~this
apropos of her angagement to Willlam
Yupper Lightle, of the navy, which was
apnounced yesterday,

I rafuss to wsubseribé te any such
statement, but nevertheless, It s trud
that May Is an unusually brillant mirl

fho. was educated abroad and in a
clever and culllvated linguist. Move-
over, she thinks, and there are some
girls who are too husy dancing to find
time for such an occupation. For navy
peopla It in naturally diffieult to plan
ahead, but it looks now as though Mr.
Lightle would be statloned here for
another year, and May's friends are de-
lighted, ;

And another engagement, Eloise
Orme's to Thomas Adama Rebinson, of
Haverford, Pa. Susan, Euran, all our
friendas are getting marrieg and It's
time you and 1 were doing semething
about it. With thia apd my love, I'll
bring my letler to a close.

Yours fondly,
JEAN ELIOT.

New Toilet Preparations
For Washington Women

LQulte pey to Washington women are
the methnds and means for ths en-
hancement of personal Appearance
which are being offered by Misa' Jane
Giarland, who has located with Mrs,
Dare at 120 Conrectiont avenus,

fss Garland, who Is an Engllahwom-
an, has recently qome to thia city from
London. and has made available for
Washington women entirely new Kuro-

pean methods of treatment for the akin
and muscles,

il“r

She has also mads avallable her awn
pecial formulasa for tollet articles
which, furnished under her own brand
“Jane (Garland Preparationa,™ are
not purchasahle elpewhere.

With the Local |
Musicians
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THE STRANGE CASE OF MARY PAGE

By FREDERICK LEWIS, Author of “What Happened to Mary”—Pictures by Essanay

R

Synopais of the Preceding Chapters.
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The Rubingiein Club, witk Hermn-
don Morsell directing, and Arthur
D. Mayo, arcompanist, will give
ita next concert on \Welnerday even-
Ing In the ballrnoni of the Ralelxh.

The ansisting artists will be George
Nostal, the American lyric tenor,
and Sciplene Guidl, a noted Italian
vielinist. Mr. Dostal will sing the
aria, ""Deseito In terra’’ (Don SHe-
hastiano), Donizettl, and » EToup
including *“The Wind and the Lyvre,
“Ware; “April.” Flaridin; ' Kk
Down, Dear Eves,” Filscher; “Life,"
Bpeaks, and “All Joy HBe Thine,"
Bamlerson.

Signor  Guidi will i'-ia}' Baxzzinl'n
"“"Ronde des  Luting,” and Frits
Kreialar's “Caprice Viennois,' and
“Tambourin Chinais. "

The club will open Its program
with “Our Greeling,”” By Lhe director
of the club, ana present for the first
tima “Andalusian Love Bone,” Her-
man; “In  the Boat,” Herman:
“Swoet and Low."” Mattheows;
“Amarylhin' arranged hy Bdmund
Parlow, “At Twlight.” Friml, and
“Roaea in Madrid,” liransombe, The
vlubh will celebrate lts eighth anni-
vernary with an informal dance jm-
mediately following the concert.

Music at St. Paul's Lutheran.
The folilowing musical program
will be presented at Bt. Paul's Luth-
eran  Chureh, Fleventh and H

* ptreein, thig evening at § o'clock: 'O,

Loerd, Remember Me,” Homa: ““The

Loat Chord,” Bulllvan: “‘Legende,'
Tachaikowaki; ‘1 WIill Give You
Rest.'"! West, and ““This | know,"
Culter,

In the first and last numbers, Mrs.
Jullan Brylawski will sing the inoi-
dental solos,

The organ numbers will Include
"Evensong,"” Wedor: “"Hymn Ce-
leste,” Grey: “‘Marcha Celebre,"
Lochner.

Members of the choir are Mra.
Bertha Hansen Gotteman, Mre,
Jullan Brylawskl, Leray Gllder, and
Charles F. Roberts, with Mra, Wil-
llam Hamilton Bayly at the organ,

At Bn entartalnment at the Ho
for the Blind, 3080 R street, }%.-.'ﬁf
nesday evening, Miss Vera Hambly,
the vounx Canadian soprano, sang
"1 hink of Me Bomatimes,” an Eng-
lish song quite new to Washing-
tonlans,

Other numbers on Miss Hambly's
program wers: "Entreaty."” "Perfect
Day, "My Drowsy Bav," “Land of
Nod,” “"Bamewh & Volce Ta Call-
Ing.' and “It's Jest Her Way, "

Mins Nancy Barbes. of Kentucky,
Eave several dialect selactions,

Choral Society Concert.

The Motet Choral Roclety, directed
by Cite T. 8imen, will glve the final
concert of Iis saventh season on the
evaning of April 6 al Memorial Con-
tinental Hall,

The organization will have the as-
Klstance of a plano.and string trie,
componed of Lenore Baker, plano;
Hamuel Korman, vialin, and Richard
Lorleberg, cello. Mrs. Otto T. Simon

and George H. Wilson will be the
nccompanisle,

A musicale was glven at the Home
Club last Monday evenine, the ar-
Usts beine Mrs, Hugh A. Brown, so-
prano: Misse Nan Field, contralto:
Mra. James J. Loving, planist: Paul
Koomer, violincelllst, and Mrs, B.
Bruce Bmith, Mra. Graee Dulour
Hrown, George Wilson, and Howard
T. Wood, accompanists,

Sacred Concert Today.

Al the Scoltish Rite Temple this
alternoon, at § o'clock, the tripls
fquartet of the Church of the Cove-
nant, undeér the direotion of Bydney
Lloyd Wrlghtson, with Harvey Mur-
ray al the organ, will glve the fol-
lowing asncred program before tha
members of the Hemate and e
Houre of Hepresentatives: Urgan
prelude, "Romance,” Lemare; "'Bun
of My Houl, Thou BSaviour, Dear,’
Hullard; “'Capt Thy Rread Upon the

Waters,” Hischoff: “"Blessed Jesus,
Feunt of Mercy,"” (Stabat Mater),
Dvorak; “Ninety-first Fualm,” Mwc-
Dermid; ""The rth Is the rd's,"
Hogers; “Hefore the Cruciix,” La
IForge; "Yea. Thou T Walk
Through the Valley,” BStevenbon:

organ postiude,

“Marech Milltatre,"
Behubert. Host,

Mias Alleta Hanon, pianist, played
on Wednesaday evening at the meet-
ing of the Peabody Club. New
membérs wete received aurlrpnr tha
business meeting. Miss Marie Hauser
has charge of the for the
meoting on April 14

]

tnessen
t from her intoxicated father and her
father's suicide, Nurse Walton describes
tha lim,lu! of Mary by Peollock, and
my Barton talls of -.3'1 riru to
& AR notress, and *allack's nur-
bt and of another socasion when
the ltlllall .vf luw“‘" :I;E Iallnf..

Ty g A

:.aflllemn.'oml ::f whisky.

CHAPTER X.
Pollock’s Threat.

HE greon ahadad lamp flung &
wide pool of mellow light over
the scattersd papers on the ta-
ble and brought out hoyish

glints In Langdon's dark head as it |ay
on his folded arms, sunk In ineffable
weariness,

All through the long hours of the
night he had kepl his lonely vigll-now
poring over the legal documents on the
table, now pacing the floar In a frenxy
of anxiety, or making hin way down Lhe
echolng corridors to look In with mule
suffering at the romn whare Dr. Fos-
ter and Nurse Wallon watched so al-
lently beslde & moaning, twitthing fg-
ure on & narrow prison bed. Bui when
tha scanty furniture of the offios was
gradually emerging from the envelop-
Ing cloak of night Inte visible uxiiness
he had allast sunk into a doze of com-
plete exhauvation. Miss Wallon, com-
ing to the doof, an eager messags ON
her lps. lurned sllently and pityingly
away. Some betraying sound reached
him, however, and he lifted his head
with a atart, blinking to find the |amp-
light paling bhefore the gray of morning,

Yawning, he got to' his fest and
croased to the window. He flung It
wide and drew In great breaths of the
ehill alr. A heavy fog was wrapping
the city In dense gray waves, and from
the river eame the minor monetony of
warning whistles, Dreary as It was.
hin heart lightensd; for after all, It
wan morning, and he waa atlll young

nough to ,feel that nothing oan be
quite 8o bad in the day aa It Ia In the
shadowa of the night

For the first time since Mary's at-
tack of madness in the tourt room he
realizsed fully how tremendous an ag-
set the tragedy was Lo the defense, and
in apite of hin grief. ap a lover, over
her suffering, the lawyer In him ex-
ulted in the episode which cemented
inta place the cornersione of his case.

The thought of this lent a hint of
buayaney to his tired bady as hg made
another trip to the eonll where, at Dr.
Foater's orders, .h.: had carried Mary,
still sereaming wit frensy, But it
wae the lover rather than the lawyer
whe had surged upparmont by the time
h’ t‘;che the doar. and ‘“,.J'"}“""'
of 1t trial were subme n AN

overwheening anxiety and plty for the
slender Trl who was paying so heavy
a price for her father's sin of drunk-
ennean,

Mary herself was alnnlnf roundly
when he glanced Into the cell, and Dr.
Fostor was op his feet, frankly stretche-
Ing, while Miss Walton was bathing her
tired ayes at the basin (n the corner,

RAoth greeted him with a smile, and,
answering the question in  his eyes
rather thun the one he huskily whisper-
ed with his lips. Dr. Foster nald:
“She will be all right now. 8he woke,
conpoloun, Jjust after your last visit nnd
Is now sleeping soundly, There's noth-
Ing to worry about at least, not just
At present "

“Thank God!" La on's volce broke
on the words, and . Foster put out
his hand and patted the shoulder of
the ounfcr man reassuringly. saying:

“We all say that, but you'd better go
get_rome rest now,; {nu look done up."
“Oh, I'm all right,” sald Langdon.
“But, doctor, Ix she—in It going to ba

ble to go on with this trial Can
ary bear it
“I think s0.'"" The answer came slows
ly. “Of course yesterday's scene was
hud, very bad. But you must realize
that the attmek, while It was plainly
due to the whisky thrust upon her, was
only to some extent brought about by
the fact that the Jlquor was handed her
At & time when was hysterical and

been re-enacting events that lmrt

her earller experiences constantly In
her mind.  CGiven healthy surroundings
and happiness, I wouldn't worry about
attacks in the future. But it's a fine re-
flecklon upon an American #ity,"” he con-
tinued harshly. Arawing Langdon out
Into the hall a0 as not to wake Mary.
YA fine thing when It In Impousible to
kesp ONE woman from the sight of
drunken men and the smell of llquor.'
Langdon nodded abaently, for his heart
was echoing the eariler worda of tha
great allienist: *“Glven healthy sur-
roundingl and happiness I wouldn't
worry about attacks in the future,” and
he was vowing o himself that, coat
what It mizht, he would yet win free-
dom and happiness for her.
. Ha had not dared hope that ahe
would be well enoush for the trial to
continue. for some dava at least, but
when she woke n faw hours later she
vowed ahe was verfectly ahle to ao
into court uven then, And mo. no more
than an hour late, the proceedings were
ebntinued.

That hour had seamed a very short
time to Mary and to Langdon, butg it
win a very long one lo the excital
spectators who crowded the réoma lo
the doors, whispering excited reminis-
cences of the day ore.

Whataver doubta had lingered In the

minds of the public as to tha veracity
and tha stroneth of the defense huilt
up by Lanzdon had been shattered at
one hlow. Ior Mary, as sveryone said,
might Indeed have been aotress enoudh
to felgn madneas at thes slght of the
druniten polleaman, hut she oould not
have felgnod that areat brulse on her
thoulder. The shadow of the srioning
hand with those livid scars bepeath It
told mutely of how the orusl fAngers
had torn Into the tender MNesh.
The newspapsr bearing Dr. Fostor's
article on “Repressed Paychosis' whiloh
the district attarncy had so sarcastic-
ally Introduced ax evidence had been
pored over by svery Juryman, and from
const (o const the dramatie atory of
the scens In court was the one nubfect
at the breakfast tables of rieh and
poor allke,

It aeemed Incredible to those who had
watched the frensled. screaming wo-
man ecarried out the day before that
:Rn cauld ave regaln her sanity. When
#he came In, vary pale, very wan, hut
seronely ealm and smiling, nothing bLut
the. fear of baing shut out from the
final scenss of the great drama kent the
l:r_?_ndu from wild applauge.

6 prosscutor alone did not look at
her. He falt at that moment almost as
If hoe hated her with raonal vindie-
Uveneas. For he, too, had had an all-
night \rlrll. seaking some ruse or logal
technicality that would keep the pverds
of the day before out of the records
of the ease. He knew only too weall
that any Jury, having seen Marya

seinure, would be readily convinced
that she might have suffered In the
sumse fashion on the night when David

Follock wan

fled, and that if they
were convin

of that, proving Mary »
Eullt was going (o be the hardest strug-
Kle he had ever known, MHe was savage
With weariness and dfubly Angry be-
CAllNe, try as he would, he could not
himasit shake off the tenacious mem-
g.l_“ of that white, shrinking Ahoulder

h ita dread soars marring the fesh.

In consequence the opening hours of
court wera marked by a series of bitter
wrangies durt which even his honor
lost his temper, and
the mpectators became open disorder,
Hut for all his acldity of wit and skili
At ument It wans & loaing fght that
tha district attorney waged. He was
tonsclous of that himeelf. Tharefores it
CAMe asm no surprisée when Jt was &t
Inst brought summarily to an end by
the judge, who ordered the testimony
of the policeman as to Mary's madnods
entered as avidenocs,

With a long breath of rellef, Langdon
turnad back toward his seat, suddenl
:':.Mmln' eor:nﬁlnu.l lhll'he was hl?llot.

A crumple .arnp of paper whie
tha balliff had thrust ‘Into his hand
some momenta hefore. He remamberad
now that jhe court o r had said
aomethin hen he wave it to him, but
he hadn't eaught the words, and !l was
with entire Indiffarence that he opaned
the note and read the hastily scrawled
Words. But at aight 4f them ln_dlfrn-o
ence gave place Lo exaltemant. CUrump-
ling the paper up in his hand, he furned
sharply to the balliff,

“Uall Gleorge Hrannan!" he sald, and
there waa triumph In his tones.

Hréennan was the msame clean-cut
young dotective who had told of the
daisa rance of Danlals, and the frat
question asked him revealed what hed
been in tho notes. ,

“Mr. Brennan, I have just received
& mepiage which saya thap you have

found Mr. Danisls, Wil you tell the
aourt, please, the circumatances of the
finding of the missing man?’

"Well, It wasn't exactly a case of
‘finding’ him.'' aaid the dbtective, with
a mmile. ‘Tou uo-—hon‘qu came homea!
1 waa hanging drou the apariment
hiopse in ouonuwl al:_l l“'Im 'w“l“::n
Asgs to Mrs. Danle n 1 sa

. He had

come Into the yestibule, A
three days' growth of beard on his face,
and hi; e;:gua ::ﬂ l:qm:‘. up ﬁ:
It _he' n & :

rlo.hoduk.bm v & thres dayw’

ag, buf I had no trouble recognizing

“MMAa he seem excited—or snxious to
got Into the bullding without belng
seen?’ . "

“No, *He moved alowly, as if he was
dazed. He healiated quite a while be-
fore he rang tne bell of his apart-
ment, bul as soon as he'd pushed it
he ol impatient,’ and kept ealling,
‘Hello?' up the speaking tube, and
when some oNeé ADFRO he sald nprr!
tha deor qulek! [t's your father,
When lh!cillch clieked he went In, hut
he made no effort te close the door
after him, so 1 followed. Both Mrs.
Daniels and the daughter were in the
doorway of the apartment to mest him,
and while th-" were !&Inﬂn. and hug-
ging him 1 walked in'

“iid Dunlﬂ?l.n seem Kiartled at the
psight of you?' .

E‘Nn He seemed sort of stupld as If
he was aleepy. hut whan Mra. Danlels
told him 1 was a detective and that he
was wanied as a witnéda in tha Page
tria]l he woke up fast enough and got
]r-rv exelted, He sald he had nothin

to tell and wouldn't aceept servica of
any subponen. ‘T den’'t know anything.
he kept saving. and when T anked him
where e had hean he sald he'd heen on
a little apree to forget his busincss
troubles. '

“d you tell ,hlrn he would have to
appear In court™ .

':'”'r'u. But it wasn't what 1 told him
abaut the law, but what his wife said
that seemed to convinos him. Bhe lold
him she had every falth In him, and
that what he had ta tell wouldn't do
«any arm, and for him to go. Bo he
sald he would If I'd give him time to
wash up." -

“las Mr. Danlels jn cogrt now? i

“Yeu, sir. He ip in the witnesa room.

A stir of excitement swep! through
the roam. but deepenad _to an ominous

whisper of wsuspicion When, Brennan
dismisaed, the I summoned  the
former manager of Mary Page For

Daniels slunk Into the room with an
adn of awent stood put vislbly on his
‘r:rohnd. and hia volee when he took
the oath was husky and uncertain, 1r
ever gullt was written large upon any
mian, it was apparently written upon
the erstwhile jaunty theatrical mana-
ger. The judge, studying him with
eyen peychologically keen, wished ha
had the full papers of this case hefore
him to learn more of this new witneas,
i ond inwardly vowed a recess to study
| them should the svidence take any un-
expected turn. Danlels, however, re-
coversd some measure of self-control
under the preliminary qn_unr.min; und
gave his occupption as “manager us
i the Covington #ater” with a hint o
' pompousness, but Langdon’s next ques-
tion brought the startied look back Into
eyes,
m‘e‘llr? Daniels, you say you knew tha
defendant well and  that you starred
her in “The Beekers' WIll you tell us
frankly, pleane, just what made you
pelect Miss Page for the leading role
of the new play and f;\rh]-!.1 !h‘h”l't David
*alloe ad In your decialon?
'?»!Lr 'nnhlnltnnl Danlels hesitated and
cant a furtive look at Mary. Then,
clearing his throat, he sald with a hint
af bruaguenoss:
“Well. T gueas it's no so--r?_:'un-_.v'_' [I
) Puge bechuse ve Pol-
?r.“:;n:n;“t:: would put ‘up the mondy
to back the show if 1 wou!d give hor the

chance.”
ve an involuntary gasp of
m’.'.',:."',-, ::me agnin Daniels shot a fur-

tive glance In her direction as Langz.
d‘”‘n?a“ﬁ?-. Paga know of this?"

“0Of courss not. 1 tald her that 1 had
seon her work In stock and thouxht
she was A £00d actress, It was lrus
enough so far as that =oes. but her
contract wns all made out before "hﬂ
and her mother came down Lo see ms,

“What agreement did you have with
Mr Pollock regarding his attention to

P.n'l'l
u‘t'.rzom. That wasn't my businesa.
That was up to him. All 1 asked was

. /, and that he should stick to
L::' fm, Miga Page turned him
down. [ knew she didn't !lke him, and

she might, even If hs was
haeking her. I wanted n written aaves-
mant. but he wouldn't xive It to me.
He just sald he'd do his share, what-
ever happened.'

“Jan't It true that you had a quarrel
with Mr. Pallack as early in vour part-

I thought

nerahip as the day Miss Page sluned
her contract?’
“Yon, It's true. Dave was mad be-

canpe you had been called In by Mius
Fame to look over her contraet. Hae
sald vou wers butting In where Misn
Pags was concerned, and he wanted
e to keep vou away from the theater.™
Lantdon Nushed and frowned.
vPlease remember, Mr. Danlels,” nhe
sald, harshiy. “‘that you are addressing

P e
Cured HisSRUPTURE

1 was badly ruptured whila lfting & trunk
sevaral yesars SEo. Doctots sald my only
hope of cure was an oparation, Trussss did
me no good. Finally 1 got hold of somesthing
that quickly snd completaly cured me, Yoars
have passed and the rupture has never re-
wirned, although 1 am dolng hard work as »
carpenter,  Thers was no operation, no lost
time, no trouble, I have nothing te sell. Lt
will give full Information about how you may
find & complete oure withaut aperation, it you
write ta me Eugens M, Pullen, Csrpenier,
1B Marcellus Avenue, Manssquan, N, J.
Betier cut out this notce and show L o
ny otheras who A roulared—you mey save a
rllturathutuaplh-uluwdm ure
mh- worry and danger of as mu&_

| I'nee left the counpry?

i.\:tnwr:
"

ashen face and trembling hands. CGreat M

.
the court and not me reonally. 1
request, your honor, that the name ‘Mr,
Langdon’' be substituted for the word
‘you,"! an na~d by the witness, "

“Your roqguest ls sranted." the
{uun. wh‘}g was ntlll parrowly studying

windels, The wilness' nervousness was

rowing worse, and he was choosing
is words with obvious care,

“Was that Nrat day ths only thme 3 on
and Mra. Pollock duarreled about tinal
clal support for the play in eans Mina
The avestion
UL pregnant with A
mesn that brought the bloed Into
Illlell' face; . .

“INo, It wasn'L,”' he snapped, “"When

Fage wan

was quietly aaked,

1 found how dead aet M
agalnst him, | knew he wasn't golng to
win out In that game, 1 tried 1o make
my position safe, but he wouldn't prom-
iso anything, unless I promissd to ar-
range things #o that you—I mean Mr,
Langdon—Was denled admission to the
theater."

“When did you have the last quarrel
on that subject with Mr. Pollock 7"

“Om the day that ‘“The
opened.

With an abrupt gesture Langdon
eaught up the sheet of paper on which
wure pasted tha torn soeraps of the note
to V'ollock and held it up before the
witneas.

YMy, Danlels, did you write that let-
ter- to Mr. Pollock ™"

“My God! Where did you get that?"
The ory was a confesalon, but Langann
repeated his question, and this time
Darlels sald with sudden sullenness:

“Yeu, 1 wrote It.”

"W hen

“The day "The Beskers' apened, There
~nhad hean a scene in Mins Page's drean-
Ing room, and—-and—l ‘was afraid the
shuw would be gueered If 'ollock dian‘t
let the gir! slone.'*

“Why didn‘t you finish 87"

“Hecaune—" Danlels hesitated and
moletened hin dry ‘lips with a nervous
tongue, “‘because — 1 — | — thought it
pouinded prﬂt{ raw, and 1'd better let
thing: go til 1 saw Dave that night.”

Agaln the ominous little murmur that
meant  suapicion corept  through the
roony, and Danlela shuddered, gripping
the sldes of his chalr to hide the trems
bling. of his hands as Langdon turned to
the newnphnr and sald fq‘muy'
¢ UMr, Wilson, will yeu bs kind enough
to turn to the testimony of the beills

oy, ‘Joo," an given yvesterday and read
it, beginning with the words, ‘was there
::I!:rle‘ In the hallway when you looked

cky 1

Thera was h . sllght rustling of pa-
pers when the clear volee of the ste-
nographer rang out

"Juestion ‘an there anyone in the
hallway when you looked back® An-
swer: Yesx. The fat man who had
haen ukﬂtho hanquet, the ono thay
called r. Danlels, ' Question: What
was he doing? Answer: He was
sanding olose to the door of the
gray suite with his ear against It
as If he waas Ilu!oninr )

“That will do, Mr, Wilson Now will
vou please turn Lo the testimony of

andall Willlams, and read the tesii-
mony bheginning  with the words,
‘Where were you when ¥ou heard the
shot™ "

“"Question:

Heakars

Where were you
you heard the shot? Answer: Just
outsalde the door of the banguet
room. Question What did you do?
Answer: 1 ran down the hall In the
direction fram which the sound came.
Question: 4 vyou meet apyone?
Yes, 1 ran bang into Daniels
the corner where the corridor
turned, 1 nearly upset him, | guess,
for he caught at my arm and held on
ar If to steady himeelf, Question: —"

when

“That will do, thank you,” cried
Langdon wsharply, "a\lld,l'lﬂ*. ;!r.
Daniele, will you 1ell us whai von
did when ynu overheard fhe volces
Ing In the gray sulte and why you
of Miss Page and Mr. Pollock talk-
wers ro agitated when you met Mr.
WINlama?"

“Because.” the voire of Lthe man-
AReSr rore 1o & sudden scream, “he-
causa | thought he had killed them

both—as he had threatened to do'™

In an Instant the proseculor was on
his feet, but, quiek as he was the
Judge wan quicker. Tha unexpocted
turn HAI» come in the evidence, and
his honor briefly announced a thirty.
minute recean x

Had HE heen the stage Manager,
rather than Danlels, hs could not
Ave chosen a more dramtale moment
to bring the testimony (o s lempors.
ary clore. And, while the recess was
h welcome one tg Langdon, since it
Eave him the opportunity to plan his
questioning along definite lines, and
also came as a relief to the witness
himself, the murmurs of disappoint-
ment throughout the room almost
reached open invective.

Every muan and woman among the
spootators was kevad to the highest
tenslon by the awiftly moving ovents,
angl to drop from there helghts to the
flntness of mere walting strained pa-
tience to the breaking paint. The scrap-
Ing of chalrs slong the floor. the shuf-
fling of feet, the waves of shrill whis-
pering quostion and comment—all the
pounds of restless humanity replaced
the tense sllence which had gone be-
fore—and when at last the elock had
ticked out its elow half hour and the
ballff hrought Daniel’s back to the wit-
ness stand there war an audible sigh
of pelief from the spectators that under
any other cireumstances would have
won # lnugh from Langdon

Now, however, he war tao Inlent upoan

the possibilitiexs thut lay bhehind Dan-
fels’ startling  statement to he even
conselous of the andlenes that was

watching with such mvid eurlosity the
enhetemnt of this drama. He was more
than thankful te the judge whose hasty
recess had  mementardly  stopped the
proteal from the preseeitor. and It was
with a rush of rellef that he saw the
Iatter take hir seat when ecourt re-
opened and roalised that, after all. Dan-
lela’ stalement was to pdss without a
legnl wrangle, It made his Arst ques-
tion an_eagy one.

‘Mr. Danfals. you may that you had
heard Mr. Pollock threaten to kill the
defendant and himself, Wil you ¢all
the ocourt when that threat was made

and to whom?"

“It was made to mo, on an_ occasion
when | almost beeame an unwitting ac-
complice In & murder, during the re-
hearsnls of ‘“The Reckers'."

“Whose mirder?”

“Mr. Langdon's." -

A startled sch eaught at Maryv's
throat at the words, and, lfting her
head, she lnoked at Langdon with such
an cxpression In her eves that for a
momont he forgot the court. the iudxe
and the witness on the xiand, and knew
only., with a bllnding rvush of foy, that
whatever happened-—=she loved him

The House Electric

Chatham Comriy, 1701 Colmmhia Road,
—Exhibit of Electrical Appliances
and practical demonstrations of
the uas of Electricity In Cooking,
Ironing, Cleaning, Ete,

1 te 10 P, M, Dally and Sunday Unill

April a8,
Musie Every Evening, Adminssion Free,
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private and elasy
N, 2 .

Gy Tt R W e

felt. ap It she were seein

n 5’1’. t&'"‘nr’

Always the brave the

coming to him shook her wlt'g a storm
u

t realisntion was surging through
ry herself at the mnmcnt. and
im [
time—truly and

fore he had beén always tha V)

g ybe
the thought of him poril, the unbe.
lievablg horror of the ldea of harm
of Intonse emdiion which Ll
pression in tho-."numlon flame of tender-
ness that leared from her eyes to Lang-

don’s.

The protective naternal instinet that
Is always tho real keyntone of & wom-
an's desper love came to the fore for
th1 first Ltime and was followad Ly &
swift force gladnoss that David Pol-
lock was dead! Whatever the ody
and (he suffering that enmeshed r,
l}l Iou‘L Fhllip was safo,” and at the
thought al] the fear and the ho af
the luw left her, and she drew a'long,
happy hreath that was almost & mute
pacan of ll:ndnehu that it was she who

could pay for his eafety.
Langdon "himself was equally shaken
by the wonderful little interluda that

had come like a sireak of sunshine
through the dreary gloom of the court
seene, but thowe atout him attributed
the unstaadinéss of his voloce to excite-
ment, snd only Mary gusased the real

reason and fMushed rosily under hor |

own thoughls,

*UMr. Danleln,” Lan was nllhinu
in that sirange, choked veles, ““will you
pleass tell the court the clrocumatancea
of the—the attempt upon my life®"

1 Aidn't kmow | waw, vyon krow,™
protested Danfele. I undersioad It wan
Just to be a kFidnaping—to—to met you
~AMr. Lanedon, | mean—out of the way
Ll after the cpening of “The Feekers,”

“You say ‘fuat a Fidnaping,' Mr Dan-
Isdn.* broke In the judee harahly, “Tid
you not know that the law does not
conalder ‘kidnaping” a lHght offensa™’

“"Yen, T know." Danlels’ volce wan
hiwks and uncertain. 1 kpnow, but—
all 1 had wan Investad In this new play,
md If Dave Pollok had pulled out
then. I'd had lost It all and—I've mot
n wife and daughter. I din't think
any harm would comes to Mr. Lang-
don: In fact, Mr. Pollock promised it
wouldn't, or I'd never have let that
man Shale take the watchman's nlace '

“When was that?"

“During the rehearsals, an | sald.
ave came Lo me and sald that Philip
Langdon was butting In too much, thut
he was upsetting Mise Page, and mak-
ing trouble mfor him—that is Pollook—
%m.l he wanted him out of the way.

hen he salt he had & plan to kidnap
Langdon and take him out to the coun-
try til after the onening of the plav.
At frat 1| wouldn't llsten., but—=fpally—
1 4ld. It sounded simple enough. 1
wam tn mend for Lansdon late that
night, suppopedly to ask him something
mhinut the 'awe contraet, In the mean-
time wa were (0 Arve the watchman
and et Shale—Pollack'n lackal. they
call him, you know—take his nblace
Then when Mr., Langdon was leaving
the watchman was to nab him and
carry him out to o waltine automabile
and cart him off.”

“Were these plans oarried out?™”

“No. That In, not ihe latter part. It
wits then that I found out sbout the at-
tempt al murder.'”

“Will vou tell the eaurt in detall just
what hapoened on that night?'" J

“Wall, I-~=1 sent for Mr. Langdon,'
anid Danlcls nervously, "and he cam#
In the meantime we had given the res-
ular watchman knoekout drops and lert

'him in a corner of the balcony. and

Sha's took his place. When Mr. Lang-
don was leaving T called this supposed
watechman and, acting on Dave's in.
structions. told him to ahow Mr. Lang-
don oul by the stage door. But I tell

you'' —hls volée rose auddenly to a high,

mhrill note of hystearical emphasia-—-""1
tell you 1| knew nothing of that opan
trap door in the stage. [ thoukht he
wan going to take him rizht out of the

theuter. And when | heard Mr. Lang-
don's cry—I=I was too horrified (o
move for A minute. Then I rushed

down and turned on the stage ilghts"
“Will you tell us what yvou saw ™
“1 saw Mr, Langdon hanging to the
edge of an open trap that led down

some thirty feel to the cement cellar |

below. and Shale standing 1o one side,
with a binckiack In hix hand. I thought
he was golng to mit Langdon, and |
snatolied {t away from him and dragged
Langdoy back upon the slage. he
very firsat words he sald made me
realizge he didn't know the real reason of
that apen trap, 2o 1 hid the blackjack
behind me and took Mr. Langdon Lo the
door myself and saw him safely away."

“mid you soe Mr. Pollock again that
night™'

“Yes. When | gol back to the stage
I found him there denouncing Shale
for having falled to do his part, and
when | asked him If he had meant
murder. he sald, ‘Yes! 1 meant Lo
have him kllled through an apparent
accident, What is more. 1 tell you
here and now, that I'tl kil Mary Page
and 'l kill myself, before Langdon
shall win her!" That's what Dave I’l.
lock sald, and that's what 1 tll?'l.llhl he
had done— hatt night. I BWEAR I
didn't go Into that room! But I heard
them quarrel, and 1 heard the scream
and the shot. And [ thought he'd done

it-and 1 ran away, in sheer horror—
that's all! My God! Tou must be-
lieve me, 18 trus that 1 auarreled

with Dave pollock, not once, but many
times. It's true that he didn't play fair
with me, but can't you see that [ had
evervihing to lose and nothing to galn
by his death! It's mean! rulp te me—
and ruln ta my wife and little girl.*
Hir yvolee broke pitifully aver the last
words, Leaning forward, he hurled his
face in his haking hands, walting for
the next question. Hut it didn't come.
That tragie outburst had carried con-
vietion, not merely to Langdon but to
every one In the room, and whatever
shandows of pusplelon hafd hung over
Mr. Danlela (aded hefore the pitiful but
Indubitabla veracity of his story, The
mystery, If mystery it was, of David
Pollock's death was stlll as Impenetra-
ble, and the corda of the law Lhat for
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n Ume seengd to be loosening from
about Mary bFage, bad lightened again,

But to Mary and Langdon that tes-
timony of the mmgr had brought
something thay lop t time at least
seamed greater than the jaw-—an -
stunding of Mary's heart, vislon of
what might yet be If freedom could be
won for ber,

It waa & siraige moment for a great
love to find expression, and“a stra
slory which had wakened it, and, wh
Langdon felt deep in his heart that no
words were needed after that glance uf
Mary's be could net forbear rollow}
her to her gell when court had -
Journed. Bhe glanced upr at Wm with
sudden shyness when he came in and
her ha wunt out wanrluﬂlr. but
whathor hold Lim off or Lo cling she
could not herself have lold. Langdon
had no dobuts, howave and caught
tham alose In his wa Frasp and
drew her to him In a sllence morg elo-
guent than words. Then mnnc Ly
his cheek lay aguinet her hair, he whis®
n;i_-;'d unstoadily:

ary, when Laniels to of Dave
Pollock's altempt on my life, your syes
seld somathl to me that truv have
neaver sald tefore. Did U mean i,
dear?’ Then, she clung to nim
mutely, he Inughed suftly added:
“I know you did. You oan

nuvor
dony It new, my darling, and when all
this In over, 1 am going to ask oA
quenlion—and—and make you put inte
words what ;cur eyes told me loday,
M;y 1. Mary?"
or an lastant she swayed agal

him, her head Euried In his shoulder,
&;l; with a sad little soli she drew

“That's all sueh a long, long way In
tha future, FPhil,” wshe wsaid  wearily
“Oh, let's not even think of it There
are so many things In o8n."’

“"Dear!” he eried in sudden iy, and
world have taken hor in his  arme
again, bhut she shook har head and
turned away, sayl nngteadily:

“I=1 think you'd beiler go naw,
please, Phil! I'm mo tired."” .

"Of course,” ho unswered quickly,
contrition In his velce | war a brute
to bother you' now, Only, 1 wanted you
to know, dear, that whatever happens
my love Is around you, and 1 will pro-
tect you—with my lfe. If nred 3
Catching up one of her slender letle
hands, he crushed It against his lps.
Then he wan gone.

(Cn_ulinugl Next Sunday.
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T'S HTHER
DANDRUFF
OR HAR

You Can’t Have Both
For Long

Look at your coat collar. If
it shows evidence of dandruff
you can take it as a sure sign of
coming baldness unless you také
steps 4@ prevent it.

When the hair threatens 10
leave you can't afford to take
any chances. Go to, O'Donnell’s

Drug Store, 904 F street, and
lask for a 50c bottle of Speiser's
{Scalp Tonic. Use it according
ito directions and in a reasonahle
time dandruff, falling hair, and
irritations of the scalp and skin
will disappear and the growth of
the hair will be promoted. Mr.
O'Donnell is so certain of the
merits of Speiser’s Scalp Tonic
that he'll gladly refund your
money if it fails.

Avoid preparations containing
alkalis (the presence of alkali is
made known by the foaming of
the liquid) or cocoanut oil. BRe
on the safe side—use Speiser's
Scalp Tonic only—Advt.
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